TROUBLED   WATERS

vas completely hidden by a squabbling mass of villagers hacking off their
hares, and so back to the tent where I bade my escort good night.

Shortly afterwards Ja'biTs brother, 'Abdul Rahman, turned up. He
lad a sheep for me which he said was for my dinner, a goat for D/s dinner
ind a couple of fowls to make weight. We dined oft scrambled eggs and
[did my best to disembarrass ourselves of the livestock. Then we went to
3ed. The Fadhli Sultan told me very ostentatiously in ,front of Sultan
Haidera that he proposed to post four soldiers for our safety. I said that
ic would no doubt do what he thought best, but that I felt perfectly secure
n this present atmosphere of peace. Later on Sultan Haidera sent along
:o say he wanted to put some soldiers to guard us, to which I sent back a
:ivil reply to die effect that I felt very honoured but that I felt very secure.
Finally Uncle Muhammad came along to ask if we wanted anything and
;aid that he proposed to put down his mat near-by and look after us. But
there was little cause for anxiety, for the principal topic of conversation in
the village that night was the fact that the herds were brought back to
the houses for the night, and this had not happened for years.

Presently the place quietened down; the squabbling villagers had cut
up and carried off the beef, and apart from the occasional barking of dogs,
who were clearing up the remains, and the low voices of the sentries, the
only other sound was the beating of a drum which went on almost incessantly
throughout the night.

*             *             *

After breakfast next morning I went to see the Yeramis Sultan and his
relations, including Ja'biL The Fadhli Sultan was there and we arranged a
month's trace between the Nakhais and Ja'bil during which time "Uncle"
was to arbitrate on their differences as well as on the family squabble. As-
none of the Nakhais were at Ar Rodha I suggested calling them and explain-
ing matters to them. When they were asked to come they declined, so at
my request the Sultan went off to see them himself They took such a long
time talking that I sent 'AH 'Abdulla to ask him if he would Hke me to
come. Answer came back that he would, so I went as well,

Ahmed Hassan, the senior Nakhai at Yeramis and brother of the Sheikh,
was a genial old man with a white beard who gave me a friendly greeting.
When I asked him to come down and be pleasant he took me to a window
and pointed out a stone in the wadi, saying: "There is where my two
brothers were murdered. I will not sit down with Ja'bil."

Put like that my "sympathies were rather with him, but I thought it
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